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in a dazed way, as one whose reflexes have been slowed
by shock,

" Why to Salonika ? " he said at last; " what are you
saying ? I am an old man. I am ill. I want to pass my last
days at the Tcheragan Palace, where I was born, and
where Murad died. That is the proper place for me. Or
give me my freedom, and let me go to Europe."

The Sultan began to stammer, tottered towards the
support of a table, failed to reach it, fainted. His women
rushed out from behind the screen and wept over him.
Abdurrahim brought him water. His Highness the Grand
Eunuch fanned him with a djournal^ cursing his luck that
he was still in the Palace and not safely on his way to
Abyssinia.

General Husni gave his orders : three Queens, four
concubines, two Princes, four eunuchs, five maids, and
nine other servants would accompany the ex-Sultan to
Salonika. There would be no time to pack anything but
the barest personal necessities. The Imperial carriages
would be ready in half-an-hour. Luggage would follow.
The Government would attend to all the ex-Sultan's
wishes, provided that he did not stand upon the order of
his going.

At midnight, amidst confusion and dismay, Abdul
Hamid was escorted to a large landau, with his three
Queens and two Princes. Before them rode a squadron of
cavalry. Behind them came slaves and servants, followed
by another squadron.

Forty-eight hours ago, he had been a ruler before
whom Turkey trembled. Even forty-eight minutes ago,
he might have pulled out his pistols if he had been
physically threatened* Now he mumbled about his

special drinking-water and his favourite cat
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